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their gods change.    The Chapel at Poplar it was
then, when this shipping parish had no docks, and
the nearest church was over the fields to Stepney,
Our vessels then fay in the river.    We got our
first dock, that of the West India Merchants, at
the beginning of last century.    A little later the
East India Dock was built by John Company.
Then another phase began to reshape Dockland.
There came a time when the Americans looked in
a fair way, sailing ahead fast with the wonderful
clippers Donald MacKay was building at Boston,
to show us a tow rope.    The best sailers ever
launched   were   those   Yankee   ships,   and   the
Thames building yards were working to create
the ideal clipper which should beat them.    This
really was the last effort of sails, for steamers wer,e
on the seas  and the  Americans were  actually
making heroic efforts to smother them with canvas,;
Mr. Green, of Poplar, worried over those Boston
craft, declared we must be first again, and first we
were.   But both Boston and Poplar,  in their
efforts te perfect an old idea, did not see a crude
but conquering notion taking form to magnify
and hasten both commerce and war.

But they were worth doing, those clippers, and